SIR THOMAS MORE
[Born 1478. Statesman and author* While practising the law, he
won the favour of Henry VjUL He was knighted in 1514 and em-
ployed on various embassies. The King kept inviting him to Court, but
More would not come; at last the King came uninvited to dine with
him at his house in Chelsea. More had no illusions as to Henry VllI;
when complimented on the King's favourable disposition, he replied:
If my head should win him a castle in France it should not fail
to go. He published Utopia in 1516. When Wolsey fell, the King
appointed More as Lord Chancellor in his stead. Contrary to the
usual practice, he refused all gifts from litigants. He soon'fell into
disfavour, because the King was determined to divorce Catherine of
Aragon in order to marry Anne Boleyn and More was unalterably
opposed to the divorce. His incorruptibility when in office is shown
by the fact that after his resignation he had only £100 a year. In spite
of his opinions, the King invited him to his wedding with Anne
Boleyn, but More refused the invitation. For refusing to take the
Oath of Supremacy to Henry as head of the Church of England,
More was beheaded on July 7, 1535. He was canonised in 1935.]
S
IR THOMAS MORE, Lord Chancellour: his Countrey-
howse was at Chelsey, in Middlesex, where Sir John Danvers
built his howse. Where the gate is now, adorned with two
noble Pyramids, there stood anciently a Gate-house, which
was flatt on the top, leaded, from whence there is a most pleasant
prospect of the Thames and the fields beyond. On this place
the Lord Chancellour More was wont to recreate himselfe and
contemplate. It happened one time that a Tom of Bedlam came
up to him, and had a Mind to have throwne him from tibe
battlements, saying Leap, Tom, leap. The Chancellour was
in his gowne, and besides ancient and not able to straggle
with such a strong fellowe. My Lord had a little dog. Sayd
he, Let us first throwe the dog downe, and see what sporfce
that will be. So the dog was throwae over. This is very fiae
sport, sayd my Lord, Let us fetch him up, aod try once mote.
While the mad trtsn was goeing downe, my Lord fastaed the
dore, and called for help, but ever aftet kept the dote shutt*
(Till the breaking-out of the Qvil-watte, Tom o Bedlam's
did travell about the Counttey: they had been pootc dis-
tracted men that had beea putt into Bedlam, where teooveri0g
to some sobemesse they were truncated to goe a begging,

